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ADVERTISEMENT. 



I tx presenting the following tract to the notice of the 

I juvenile reader, it may not be improper to state, that it 
it a mere tketoh; and that though most of the scenes and 
i of the incidents it contains, are drawn from nature and 
personal observation, jet that the story itself, if story it 
may be called, is not "entirely real," neither is it "alto- 
gether fictitious:" it is not, however, necessary to mention 
' what particular passages come under either of these divi- 
| lions; it is hoped none will be found out of proportion with 
f truth. 

I To one* circumstance alone has the work fact been ap- 
j pended, not because it ia the only fact in the book, but be* 
t cause the number of years there specified might give to that 
' incident the appearance of exaggeration. 

So much is evfny day written of the religious experi- 

ence^nd high spiritual attainments of children, that it 

has^^MhMgbt inexpedient, or at least unnecessary, to 

n « ■ number by adding any similar anecdotes 

, ner ^^ Piaim of the author therefore, ha9 simply been, to 

■ exhibit the character of a good scholar, of a little active 

; Housewife, of a kind neighbor, or, in short, in two sweat 

, words, of a soon oibl. 
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(f LILY DOUGLAS. 

The town of Lennoxferry had been very 
long ago, just what its name imports, a little 
haven from whence boats, and packets crossed 
a wide arm of the sea, in Scotland called a 
Firth, and carried over to the other side, goods 
and packages, and persons travelling to the 
North; and brought back again corn, and 
fruit, and poultry, and game, and such sort of 
things for the markets in the neighboring city. 
In the course, however, of many years, per- 
haps a hundred, or a hundred and fifty years, 
or it may be even more, the village of Lennox- 
ferry became at length what is called a sea- 
port town; where, instead of packet boats 
only, or now and then a brig, or perhaps once 
or twice a-year a three masted vessel cool- 
ing in — you would now see the flags of* almost 
every nation in the world flying from the 
ships in th^harbor. Instead of the smooth 
firm beach™where even in my own day, 
you might have walked, or bathed, or unded 
in the sea in fine warm weather, gajflRig 
prawns, and crabs, and shell-fish, at lo^^^r; 
you now sa# nothing but dock-yards — ships 
upon the stocks— carpenters — boats smeared 
with tar— and heard only the noise of the 
hammer— the yo heave ho! of the sailors-— 

Digitized by GoOgle 



LILY DOUGLAS. 7 

the rattling of* waggons — the trampling 1 of 
heavy drays — and all the thundering sounds of 
busy, bustling commerce. 

While the beautiful beach to the west* 
ward, on which I have myself so often played 
from "morn till noon," and, truant-like, from 
"noon till dewy eve," was thus changed into 
dry docks, and wet docks, and yards to build 
ships in; the no less beautiful common to the 
eastward, where the herds and the flocks used 
to feed, and where the boys used to go of a 
summer morning, in search (cruel sport) of the 
nest of the mavis, the chaffinch, or the grey 
linnet; or in Autumn to look for sloes and 
bramble-berries — this common, I say, was 
now covered with warehouses, graneries, and* 
rope-walks, and nearest to the sea, with dis- 
agreeable smoky saltpans.. 

Between the common on the eaaL and the 
sands on the west, ran a little mUdy river, 
with hardly a tree upon its banks, except a 
few fWars, a dwarf willow or so, and here 
and Iflpe the "water-loving alder." This ri- 
ver passing slowly through the town, and half 
stagnating in the harbor, at last mingled its 
waters with the white foam of the billowy Firth. 
On one side of the harbor a fine stone pier 
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10 LILY DOUGLAS. 

misery of the poor at home, and what it is, 
not only to want food to eat, and raiment 
to put on, but to suck in with every breath 
the poison of a putrid atmosphere. If you 
were to go with me into one of these 
houses where 1 sometimes see such mournful 
scenes; and if any of you had a kind and 
feeling heart, I am sure you would say, O that 
I were rich enough to build a -street, or a vil- 
lage, for the poor to dwell in! But, my dears, 
God is rich, and yet he hath said, the poor 
have ye always with you; the. poor shall nev- 
er cease out of the "land. For what inscruta- 
ble reason we know not — but one thing we 
know, that pure religion, and undefiled before 
g|Gtod and the Father, is this, — to visit the father- 
less and widows in their affliction, and to keep 
ourselves unspotted from the world. 

The first time I saw Lily Douglas, was one 
day, when I was visiting some of the poor 
in Lennoxferry. I had been calling on Wid- 
ow Macfarlane; who, and another aged fe- 
male, had lived for many j r ears together, at 
the -top story of one of those miserable Lands 
as they are called, with, which that town 
abounded. Ker old companion was dead, 
and my visit was one of condolence, and one 
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LILY DOUGLAS. 11 

in which I hoped to have said something that 
might, by God's blessing, have been for the 
spiritual benefit of her who was thus bereaved 
of her friend. As I entered her little cham- 
ber, I found it miserably lheralized the words 
of Job; for "the light was dark in her taberna- 
cle, and the spark of her fire did not shine." 
There was one comfort however here, that , 
bad as the air was, (for it was hardly any 
thing but the smoke that issued from the 
innumerable chimney tops with which the Wid- 
ow's window was surrounded,) it was always 
admitted; for Mrs. Macfarlane had long been 
afflicted with an asthmatic cough, so that, 
even in the coldest day in winter, she could 
not breathe in her room without an open win- • 
dow; from this circumstance, therefore, I 
could generally remain longer in the Widow's 
lodgings, than in most other houses of the 
same description. 

This Mrs. Macfarlane was the most garru- 
lous old woman in the world, and when she 
once began to talk, there wtrnp getting away 
from her. She was poor in every thing but ki 
spirit, and had a great deal more vivacity than 
I, though old enough to be my grandmother. 
|She bad just dined when I went in, and the 



12 LILY DOUGLAS. 

meal, from which she had risen, had consisted 
only of a cup of tea, and part of a salt herring', 
which she told, me had been served up for the 
third and last time. Yet though she spake of 
this morsel as of something most delicious, it 
was with much difficulty I could prevail on her 
to suffer a single word of exhortation, on the 
duty of thankfulness to God, who thus fed her 
from day to day, with food convenient for her; 
she was impatient to tell me all that had oc- 
curred since I last saw her, and I knew 1 it 
would be in vain for me to attempt to point the 
moral, unless I listened to the tale. 

Well, I did listen to her account of her 
companion's death, and it was a melancholy 
tale enough. Suffice it at present merely to 
say, that she told me "it happened on the 
Sabbath-day; fhat Widow Brown had been 
in her ordinary health, and had ate three 
diets that day — that she had gone out in the 
evening to see a friend— that she was taken 
ill in the street, and brought home on a 
chair — that she had had a sore turn on the 
road — that she died in the night — that the 
parish, had given her a coffin, and a sheets 
that she was clothed in ,an apron, a handker- 
chief, and a cap — that these were^ her effects^* 
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LILT DOUGLAS. 13 

pointing to a bedstead without curtains; a 
press containing her wool and lint carders, 
the simple implements of her feeble industry, 
and a chest, which she said "was locked up." 

'Locked up,' the Widow repeated with an 
air of offended feeling, as if it could not have 
been trusted with her open. 

"And what is in it so precious," said I, "that 

the heir has thought you unworthy of the trust." 

«Naething; naething, in it Ma'am, 9 replied 

the Widow, 'but' — lowering her voice, 'the 

saut that was poured out o' the plate? 

Though a frequent and familiar observer of 
the habits and superstitions of the poor, I am 
yet extremely ignorant of the meaning of many 
of them. I therefore, could say nothing upon 
this subject; only I thought, the human be- 
ing with whom sqch a deposit was not secure 
from plunder, must be a person of something 
more than suspicious honesty; a person, in 
short, lost to the common feelings of our com- 
mon nature — poor and depraved as it is. All 
this ! might have thought aloud, in the hearing 
of the Widow, and thereby soothed a little her 
irritated spirit, by condemning those who had 
treated her so ungenerously; but I was hurt to 
observe, that while she had told me ail 
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14 LILT DOUGLAS. 

the rest of the sad story of her neighbor'3 
death, without so much as shedding a *tear, 
the little personal affront with which it 
concluded, had so . evidently affected her. 
By every serious reflection I ventured to 
make, either on the dead or the living", 
my poor widow was alike unmoved; or if any 
answers were returned, it was no more than 
her customary, and therefore, I fear rather- 
mechanical than devotional ejaculation, of 
s^'the Lord fit and prepare us! — We are weak, 
but He is strong!' 

Afler she had done telling me all her little 
affairs, her wants, and her complaints, and I 
had ministered to her necessities out of my 
own penury, I rose to take my leave; but as 
I opened the door to go away, she looked in 
my face, with an eye indeed full of pity, say- 
ing, 'But, Oh! Ma'am, have ye no seen 
Jeanie Douglas? — pair thing! a sair, sair 
heart has shef — : 

"What!" said I, "Is the Julia come <up?» 
for I knew that Jemmy Douglas, the widow's 
nephew, was a sailor, and she had long been 
expecting him home; and he had promised to 
bring her a pound of tea, and a silk shawL, 
of which I had heard more than once, — "Is. 
the Julia coma up?"' I said; 
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LILY DOUGLAS. 15 

4 Na, na, Ma'am, the Julia's no eome up; 
the Julia will never see the pier o' Lennoxferry 
ony mair! — Wae's me! for Jeanie!' 

"What, is Jemmy drowned then?" 

4 Na, na, pair fellow! he's no drown'd, hut 
he's dead!' 

On hearing this, and much more than this, 
I left Mrs. Macfarlane, and following the di- 
rection she had given me, found my way down i 
a filthy lane, which two aged men, hardly ahle / 
to hear either shovel or broom, were endeav^ 
oring by means of both, to render passlWe. 
It was many years ago that I made this visits 
but all the circumstances of it are yet fresh in 
my memory. 

Jeanie Douglas had indeed, as Mrs. Mac- 
farlane had conjectured, 'a sair, sair heart 9 
She had been a widow only about ten days, 
' and the tear was wet on her cheek. Her 
husband, a sea-faring man, accustomed to the 
thoughtless and dissipated habits of a seaman's 
life, had a few weeks before returned from a 
long voyage; but instead of bringing back to 
his home comfort and plenty, he had returned 
even poorer than he went away, for he had 
been shipwrecked off the coast of Northum- 
berland, almost in sight of his native shores. 
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16 LILY DOUGLAS* 

The crew had been picked up by some gal- 
lant fellows in a life-boat, who, from the land* 
seeing the 'brig Julia, 9 her bow sprit lost, her 
sails in tatters, and her sailors perishing in the 
deep, boldly adventured their own ' lives to 
suGCour their fellow-creatures, and happily suc- 
ceeded in the attempt. 

But though Jeanie's husband escaped a 
watery grave, he had lost all his little prop- 
> erty, and all his clothes; and, as is the case in 
\hese sad circumstances, it seems the own- 
ers of the vessel were not bound to make good 
his loss. But this was the least of her sor- 
rows, for Douglas had not been at home above 
a fortnight, when he was seized with a conta- 
gious fever, caught in his own house, which 
carried him off in a few days; for he was 
taken ill on Monday morning, and died on 
the Saturday following. He left his wife with 
five children, one of them recovering from 
the same fever with which the father died, 
which was typhus, and two still in it One of 
these children was Lily Douglas: I never 
saw any one so sick, so comfortless, and so 
unprovided for. The other was a boy. Both 
of them had been rubbed three times a-day 
with some strong and offensive unction. 
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LILY DOUGLAS. 17 

The poor little boy was lying on the top of 
in old trunk, placed against the wall; a filthy 
rag was his only corering. A kind of skreen 
was placed between him and the door, over 
which was hong, by way of curtains, the tat- 
tered blue jacket, and tarry trowsers of the 
dead father! — his tongue was in one ulcer, 
and his whole mouth in a state that cannot be 
described. 

The girl in addition to the filth with which 
she was covered, was bleeding under leeches, 
and had just had her hair cut ofl^ that she 
might receive a blister on her head. The 
poor mother was herself an object perhaps 
even of deeper cootnuseration than her chil- 
dren. It was not so much the anguish of 
her heart, as the simplicity of her grief, that 
was so affecting; her head was indeed a foun- 
tain of tears, and she seemed to weep day and 
night for her husband, her daughter, and 
her little boy. Her bosom contained in itself 
ai whole world of affection — there was no with- 
standing the resistless claim she made upon your 
sympathy — you had but to look in her face, to 
burst into tears 

In the midst of all this wretchedness, no- 
thing was more lamentable, than the total 
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18 LILY DOUGLAS. 

absence of every •thing that could in the small- 
est degree hare contributed tp soften it. ,On 
the floor of the room were three or four fowls, 
evidently as much at home as in a poultry- 
yard; they had indeed no other place of ac- 
commodation provided for them. Potatoes 
in bulk for sale, not in bags or in baskets, 
but in a heap* were laying in one corner of 
the room; greens and cabbages in another; 
while the window, the only aperture in the 
house by which fresh air could have been ad- 
mitted, was so garnished with strings of can- 
dles, onions, apples, and red-herrings — gin- 
gerbread — buttons — and thimbles— that it could 
not possibly be opened; and those who bought 
any of these things, or eat them, just carried 
away so much of the virus, or infection of this 
malignant fever, with which to inoculate them- 
eelves, or their children at home. 

I had not been long with this poor woman, 
you may believe, without speaking to her of 
the awful things of eternity; the suddenness of 
death, the certainty of judgment, the necessity 
of having an interest by faith in the righteous- 
ness and atonement of our blessed Redeemer, 
if we hoped either to live in comfort, or die 
in peace. While I felt it my duty thus t* 
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LILY DOUGLAS. 19 

«peak, thus to awaken, to arouse, and to warn 
her, I felt it also to be my sweet commission, in 
my own feeble way, to soothe her troubled spir- 
it — to speak tq her of Him in whom the father- 
less findeth mercy — whose office it is to bind up 
the broken hearted — who hath called himself the 
husband of the widow that putteth her trust in 
him — who hath said, he will preserve the father- 
less children alive — who despiseth not the afflic- 
tion of the afflicted, but heareth the cry of the 
destitute. 

I left with her, when I came away, a few 
religious tracts, over which I had already im- 
plored a blessing, requesting her to read 
them, and promising to call again. Some 
business, however, of importance called me 
out of town at that time, bat not before I 
had recommended the widow to the notice of 
a dear friend of mine, by whom she was often 
visited. She was visited also by the members 
•of a benevolent society in the town; by many 
of those amiable; but unknown individuals, 
who, following in the footsteps of their divine 
Blaster, go about doing good — who draw out 
the soul to the hungry, and satisfy the afflict- 
ed soul — who bring in the poor, that are cast 
out, into their houses — who, when they see 
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20 LILY DOUGLAS. 

the naked, cover him — who break not the 
bruised reed — who hide not- themselves from 
theii* own flesli — whose, prayers and alms, per- 
fumed with the incense of tfce Redeemer's 
merits and intercession, often ascend in memo- 
rial before God — and whose kindness on this 
occasion, to this poor family, doubtless, had 
been blessed; for it was evident, not many 
months after her great afflictions, that the rod 
had been sanctified to the widow. Like the 
rod in the hand of the prophet of the 
Lord, it had brought forth "buds and blossoms,' 1 
and all the fruit thereof seemed to be to take 
away sin. 

When this afflicted family were, through 
the kind providence of God, again restored to 
their usual health, William, the oldest son, 
was sent to the country to live with his 
grandfather; Jemmy was put apprentice to a 
nursery-man, where he learnt to be a gar- 
dener; Bob, the little T>oy, was got into the 
charity-school, where he received an excel- 
lent education; and Lily, as she was obliged 
to be much at home with her mother, to help 
to keep the baby who was but sickly, since 
she could not be often at a school through the 
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LILY DOUGLAS. 21 

week, was put to a Sabbath school, under the 
care of some ladies. 

Truth obliges me to say, that when Lily 
first went to school, she was a very rude girl 
indeed, and very unmannerly. She was in 
fact "like others," a disobedient child, and 
attended too little to the directions and in- 
structions which her mother, now that she was 
become alive to religious impressions, often 
endeavored to give her in her own simple way 
at home. As a proof of this, Lily would some- 
times go into school, even on the Sabbath, 
with her face and hands unwashed; her hair in 
disorder; her tippet unpinned; her bonnet either 
without strings, or untied, and would never think 
of brushing her shoes on the mat, or making 
a curtsey at the door. She would also talk 
very loud in her class, paying no regard to 
the holiness of the day, nor any respect to 
the ladies in the room, because she was then 
ignorant of the meaning and spirit of that com- 
. mandment which saith, "Remember the 
Sabbath-day to keep it holy;" and of that 
precept which enjoins "honor to whom honor 
is due." 

In process of time, however, by the perse- 
vering labor of her teachers, under the bles- 

Digitized by GoOgle 



22 LILY DOUGLAS. 

sing of God, Lily greatly improved, not only in 
her "outward appearance and demeanor, but 
in her temper and character, and this was seen 
both in her conduct at school, and in her be- 
havior at home. But before I mention those 
every-day circumstances of life, by which her 
religious sentiments were evidenced, and by 
which the real religion of every professing Chris- 
tian is best ascertained, I shall first relate the 
simple means which were used, and which 
we may consider were blessed, for bringing 
about such a change in this girl; for she was 
at first, as I have already hinted, what indeed 
we all are by nature, "disobedient, and a child 
of, wrath even as others." 

It happened that some months after Lily 
had been attending at the Sabbath-school, a 
certain doctrine was given out for proof. (I 
need not tell any Sabbath-scholar who may 
read this book, what that means — you all 
know, my dear children, what is meant by a 
doctrine given out for proof?) Well, it 
happened upon this occasion that the doctrine 
to be proved was that fundamental truth 
of the Bible, which, in the Catechism, is 
called the doctrine" of original sin. — "What 
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LILY DOUGLAS. 23 

are all mankind by nature? 9 ' was the way in 
which the question was simply stated to the 
school, to which they answered almost mechan- 
ically, 'Sinners.' — It was the reply, to th^ 
question, which the girls were called upon to 
prove. 

When the night came round again in which 
the elder scholars were to give in their proofs, 
either verbal or written, Lily, who in her 
thoughtless way, had not sufficiently attend- 
ed to the subject at home, was astonished, 
when she stood up in her class, to hear the 
girls going over so rapidly, and many of 
them, alas! so unconcernedly, such innumer- 
able passages from the Bible, descriptive of 
the miserable state of man. She seemed 
to have heard, as for the first time, sen- 
tence of condemnation passed upon all men, 
for that all have sinned; not upon the men 
of one age only, not on the children of one gen- 
eration only, but on all who ever lived on the 
face of the earth, since the evening when our 
first parents were driven out of the garden of 
Eden, down to the present moment — she seem- 
ed to see the flaming sword turning every way, 
pointing to all. but especially to herself as 
guilty. When she heard one scholar after 
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24 LILY DOUGLAS. 

another stand up and prove, that "all men 
are sinners," not out of the Old Testament 
only, but from the New — not from one book 
of the Bible, but from all — not by means of 
one or two texts, or three or four verses, but 
hundreds of verses, she began to feel as she 
never — never had felt before. 

Here a little girl stood up, and repeating 
her selection, of proofs, began to say, "Be- 
hold I was shapen in iniquity, and in sin did 
my mother conceive me. — The Lord looked 
down from heaven upon the children of men, 
to see if there were any that did understand, 
and seek after God — they are all gone aside, 
they are altogether become filthy, there is 
none that doeth good, no, not one. — And God 
saw that the wickedness of man was great in 
the earth, and that every imagination of the 
thoughts of his heart was only evil continually. 
— The imagination of man's heart jte evil from 
his youth. — The heart is deceitful above all 
things, and desperately wicked, who can 
know it? — There is not a just man upon 
earth, that doeth good and sinneth not — All 
have sinned, and come short of the glory of 
God — They have done abominable iniquity, 
there is none that doeth good — By one man 
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LILT DOUGLAS. 25 

sin entered into the world, and death by sin; 
and so death passed upon all men, for all 
have sinned." 

While all these sacred texts were repeated 
before Lily, the observations made on each 
by the Teacher, were also listened to by her, 
in a way that she had never listened to any 
thing in her life before. She seemed at this 
moment, and for the first time, to have re- 
ceived the hearing ear; and now, it is possi- 
ble, she also received for the first time the 
faith that cometh by hearing. As she listened 
to the Teacher explaining the evil nature of sin 
— that it is sinful, exceeding sinful — that it is 
evil, and only evil, and that continually — that 
it i£ not only contrary to the commandments of 
God, but opposed to all the holiness of his na- 
ture, to all the purity of his precepts — that he 
hath cursed it in the law, and denounced it 
in the gospel — that in this world it makes us 
restless and unhappy — that at the last it is the 
sting of death — while to them that never re- 
pent, it becomes the worm that dieth not, and 
the fire that is not quenched. — While the poor 
girl heard all this, she felt as if a serpent had 
coiled round her heart. Of all the scriptures 
which she had learnt at school and forgotten al- 
3 
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26 LILY DOUGLAS. 

most as soon as learnt, she could remember* at 
this moment, only one, and what was worse, or 
rather what was better, she felt it, — it was this: 
"For the word of God is quick and powerful, 
and sharper than any two-edged sword, pierc- 
ing even to the dividing asunder of the soul 
and spirit, and of the joints and marrow; and 
is a discerner of the thoughts and intents of 
the heart." And of all the hymns she had 
learnt, she could remember only part of the 
following; so that if the lesson at the school 
that evening, had not been the parable of the 
Prodigal Son, (by which she was encouraged to 
hope) we do not know how long she might 
have continued to ensure all this misery: 

"The Word of Christ oar Lord, 

With whom we ha?e to do, 
Is sharper than a two-edged sword. 

To pierce the sinner through! 

Swift as the lightning's blaze, 

When awful thunders roll, 
It fills the conscience with amase, 

And penetrates the soul. 

No heart can he concealed 

From his all piercing eyes; 
Each thought and purpose stands rerealed, 

Naked, without disguise. 

_ Digitized by GoOgle * 



LILY DOUGLAS. 27 

He sees his people's fears; 

He notes their mourful cry; 
He counts their sighs, sad falling tears, 

And helps them from on high. 

Though feeble is their good, 

It has his kind regard; 
Yea, all they woold do, if they could, 

Shall find a sure reward. 

He sees the wicked through, 

And win repay them soon, 
For all the evil deeds they do, 

And all they would have done. 

Since all our secret ways 

Are marked and known by thee, 

Afford us Lord, thy light of grace, 
That we ourselves may see." 

Soon after this, the doctrine of salvation, 
by faith in Christ, became the subject of 
proof. "What must we do to be saved?" be- 
ing the question, the answer to which was 
that given by St. Paul to the Jailer at Phi- 
lippi; "Believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
thou shalt be saved." Then the doctrine of 
repentance; afterwards, that of the necessity of 
holiness, became successively the subjects 
of instruction in the school, of conversation in 
the classes, and among the children, while at 
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home they were engaged in searching the scrip- 
tures, to "see if these things were so." 

The child, who, like the Jews, had been 
"cut to the heart," to hear she was a sin- 
ner, began to revive, as she heard of these 
"heavenly things." Now the doctrines she 
was called to prove, dropped on her heart 
as the dew upon the grass; as the rain 
upon the mown grass, even the small rain 
upon the tender herb. How did she encour- 
age herself in the Lord, when she heard of 
salvation, not by works of righteousness which 
she was to do, (but through mercy,) by faith . 
4n that adorable Savior, who had been made sin 
for us, though he knew no sin, that we might 
be made the righteousness of God in him! 
How did she exult in the names of the Re- 
deemer, "the Lord our Righteousness — his 
name is Jesus, because he saveth his people 
from their sins. He was called the Friend of 
Sinners," said she, "I need not then have 
trembled so, when I heard I was a sinner. But 
these proofs on holiness," she continued — 
"how shall I ever be so holy!" "Sanctify 
yourselves, and jre shall be holy, for I am 
holy — Be ye perfect even as your Father in 
heaven is perfect — Every man that hath this 
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hope in him puriheth himself even as God is 
pure — Thy people shall be all righteous — 
This is the will of God, even your sanctifica- 
tion — The very God of peace sanctify you 
wholly; and I pray God your whole spirit 
and soul, and body, be preserved blameless, 
unto the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ." 
While this dear Sabbath-scholar was thus go- 
ing over her little proofs, and repeating them 
again and again, she also again and again 
said to herself, O how shall I ever be so holy? 
when the next verse to that last quoted, just 
then met her eye; "Faithful is he who hath 
called you, who also will do t*." This was 
enough; and as prayer she knew, was one of 
the means of attaining the blessing promised, 
she knelt down and prayed that the Lord 
would do as he had said, sanctify her wholly, 
and preserve her blameless, unto the second 
coming of her Lord. 

You see, therefore, that those painful, but 
salutary convictions of the evil of sin, which 
are at first the cause of so much anguish to 
the believer, are soon followed by peace. 
This child was now no longer sorry, but hap- 
py, that she knew and felt the truth of those 
things, which she had so often before heard 
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at school, but to which, like every ttnawaken- 
ed sinner, she had not paid the slightest atten- 
tion. It was about this time that Lily, sitting 
one evening beside her mother, while her mo-, 
ther was sewing, and she was reading her bible, * 
was known to say, 

'O mother, I am so happy I went to the 
Sabbath school; — you cannot think how happy!' 

As Lily said this with an expression her 
mother had never witnessed in her before, she 
did not quite understand her. She therefore said 
to her, 

"You *didna use to be so fond of your les- 
sons, I think — what maks ye sae happy, Lily, 
my woman?" 

Lily turned away her head, and speaking ab- 
ruptly, said, 'Because before I went there — I 
knew not that — that I was a sinner.' 

"Happy that you are a sinner, lily," said 
her mother, who, since she feared God, ear- 
nestly desired that all her fatherless children 
might do the same; and who, in the gleam of 
light that thus broke in upon her, wist not for 
joy what to say — "happy that you are a sinner, 
Lily?" 

'That I know I am a sinner mother, for tf I 
had not known tliat, I never would have sought 
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\o come to Christ, who is the Savior of sinners, 
mother.' 

The mother laid down the hoy's jacket, 
whith she was industriously mending, while 
he, and the other children were in hed, and 
clasping her hands together, just looked up- 
ward, and said in a voice, that could scarcely 
he heard, "Our Father which art in heaven!" 
— In fact she knew not what to say, she 
merely made an effort to pray, and then wiped 
away a tear with the corner of her apron. But 
are we to think, because she wept, that she 
was sorrowful? surely no; for she said, "He 
maketh the widow's heart to sing for joy." 

What farther passed between the mother 
and daughter at this time I need not, or rather, 
I cannot here relate: suffice it to say, that 
though they loved each other before, with the 
greatest tenderness, and were indeed, all the 
world to' each other, yet now, when their 
hearts were knit together, by the bond of peace, 
their affection was increased tenfold. 

You are not to imagine that this girl, who 
had hitherto been a very careless girl, became 
all at one a good scholar — far from itj there 
was really, at this time, nothing the least 
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striking, either in her notes or her proofs. I 
shall speak of their character afterwards, at 
present I am merely noticing the means 
which, I do not say positively, were instru- 
mental in turning her from the error of her 
way; but which I say, according to the ordi- 
nary method of Providence, most likely, 
might have been blessed for that purpose; 
accordingly, when these circumstances be- 
came known to her teacher, she desired 
lily to learn by heart, the following hymn, 
entitled, 

GREAT EFFECTS BY WEAK MEANS. 



"Unbelief the soul dismays; 
What objections will it raise! 
But true faith securely leans 
On the promise— in the meads. 

If to foith it once be known, 
God has said, 'It shall be done, 
And in his appointed way;' 
Faith has then no more to say. 

Moses' rod, by faith opreared, 
Through the sea a path prepared: 
Jericho's devoted wall 
At the trumpet's sound must fc$. 
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With t pitcher and a lamp, 
Gideon overthrew a camp; 
And a stone, well aimed by jaitb, 
Profed the armed Philistine's death. 

Thus the Lord is pleased to try 
Those who on his help rely; 
By the means he makes it known, 
That the power is all his own. 

Yet the means are not in ▼ain f 
If the end we would obtain; 
Though the breath of prayer be weak, 
None shall find, but they who seek. 

God alone, the heart ean reach, 
Yet the Teacher still must teach; 
Tis his part the seed to sow, * 

Bat 'tis God's to make it grow!" 
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PART II. 



'♦Now one of our number is dead, 
The tiring should lay it to heart; 

For we might hare died in her stead, 
And soon it must come to our part. 

"How lately she was with us here, 
As young and as healthy as we; 
And thought just as little how near * 
The day of her dying might be!" 

It happened about this time that a cbstress- 
ing circumstance occurred in the Sabbath* 
school at Leqnoxferry, which made a great im- 
pression onfjie children; and as it doubtless 
tended, among ojher means, to strengthen and 
establish the religious sentiments of dear Lily 
Douglas^ I shall here relate it to you. 

The circumstance I allude to, was the sudden 
death of one of the girls. She had been in 
the school, as it were last Sabbath evening, 
— but before the next Sabbath came round, 
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poor little thing, she was — ah! where do yon 
think? — in her grave! In her grave, alone, 
beneath the clods of the valley, the dew-drops 
hanging cold on the grass. 

But I am aware, that if I wish the death 
of poor Phemy Polwarth to make any impres- 
sion on your mind, it would be well you 
should be present in the place where the few 
melancholy details connected with it were re* 
lated, — that you should be present in thought, 
I mean, with all the other girls who listened 
to the solemn admonitions the Teacher that 
night addressed to the children: That you 
should hear their stifled sobs, and looks, as 
first one girl, and then another turns away 
her head, to hide her falling tears. And if 
the drawing forth of tears from a numerous 
little audience, implied any power of pathos 
on the part of a speaker, here would have 
been proof enough of so rich a possession. — 
The speaker, however, could put in no claim 
to such a gift on this occasion; for it was evi- 
dent the impression Was not the effect of any 
thing said by the Teacher — it was the voice of 
God, heard in the dispensation of Death. 

Now then, my dears, follow me in thought, 
and I will direct you to the Sabbath-school. 
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,Atkd first of ait, we must go down the principal 

street in Lenooxferry, from which, as from a 

centre, all the lanes, closes, courts, and entries 

branch off. About the middle of the street, 

after you have passed the prison, and the 

hospital, and the north gate of the church, we 

turn to our left hand, and walking along a 

narrow dirty lane, with a dead wall on one 

side, we come to another lane not much 

cleaner,. but not ouite so long as the former; 

we must go down this too, at the bottom of 

.which a street rather more airy faces us; this 

uHPleasant Row, as you may see written upon 

a stone on the corner house. On one side of 

the street is a neat row of houses, with little 

garden plots in front Some mignionette and 

carnations are still to be seen in them, though 

so late in . the year, also some marygolds and 

china-asters; but the lime-trees, which stand 

two and two like centinek at every door, are 

beginning to cast their crimson and gdlden-col* 

ored leaves, which so much resemble the 

russet wings and scarlet bosom of little robin 

redbreast, that till you come quite close, you 

can hardly tell whether that moving thing on 

the topmost bough be him or not, B«t 

4 
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here^ as I said, we must stop at one of the 
doors of the high land of houses opposite the 
lime-trees, for over it is painted in large gilt 
letters, "The Lennoxferry Sabbath and 
Week-Day School*" and now when you 
have gone up a stair, about a hundred steps 
in height, you will find yourself at the school- 
room door, and hear the delightful hum of the 
dear little children within. 

If it had been a summer evening, I would 
have taken you to the window and shewn you 
the whole town and suburbs, as described in^ 
the beginning of this story. I would have 
pointed out to you the harbor crowded with 
ships, the masts of which look like a leafless 
forest 1 would have shewn you Inchfaros, 
with its round tower rising from the midst of 
the waters. I would have bid you look to 
the north, to the fine bluff headland which 
rises like a rampart above the white-faced 
village on the beach below; and beyond it, 
to the mountain top of royal Falkland, his 
head shrouded in grey mists, or purple, 
with the last rich streaks of dying day. I 
would have pointed to the ships in the omng, 
to the heavy merchantman, the sluggish 
coaster, the crowded packet, and the peh- 
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noned barge; and moralizing perhaps might 
have said, a day is. coming when their tack- 
lings shall be loosed, when they shall no more 
strengthen the mast, neither spread the sail 
— a day when there shall go therein again 
no galley with oars, neither shall gallant 
ship pass thereby — when the heavens shall 
pass away, and all the elements of this 
beautiful world be utterly dissolved! — I would 
then have directed your eye to the church- 
yard, almost immediately below the window, 
and shewn you its rugged elm, its solitary, 
blasted elm-tree standing alone, in the midst 
of the graves, teaching us, even by its 
withering leaves, a high moral lesson* (for 
things inanimate can speak,) teaching u» 
that as trees resign and resume their leafy 
honors; die, and live again; fade, and are 
again crowned with buds and boughs; so a 
spring awakes even the "ashes of the urn;" 
that when years and ages shall have reyolved, 
and time shall be no longer; then that which 
is there sown in corruption, shall be raised in 
incorruption; and that which is there sown in 
♦dishonor, shall be raised in glory; and that 
which is there sown a natural body, jfoa ll be 
raised a spiritual body, for this mortal must 
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put on immortality, I would not only have* 
shewn you this poor solitary, venerable, and 
venerated elm,' but I would have pointed to 
the trunk of its aged companion, of whose 
companionship some one has, with sacri- 
legious hand, bereaved it. I would also 
have desired you to admire the beautiful 
gothic Window in the cathedral-looking sanc- 
tuary, and perhaps have shewn you the very 
turf which spotted here and there with a 
faded gowan, lies on the cold bosom of poor 
Phemy Polwarth! 

It happeni, however, that the night of 
which 1 am about to speak, w$s a cold stormy 
evening in the month of November. The 
children, as they came in, were all wet with the 
rain; the lobby was hung round with Ettle 
tattered bonnets, and tattered cloaks, ail drip' 
ping with the storm. But when you came in- 
to the room, all was cheerful enough; a good 
fire was. blazing on the hearth, the candles 
were all lighted up, the children were arranged 
in their classes; and as for the school-room 
itself, if ever y<ii were between decks of a 
man of war, you will be able to guess at its 
appearance, for it was quite as long, and almost 
as low. 
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While I sat musing in the school, waiting 
till the superintendent should come in, I had 
time to make all these observations — about 
the lights and the fire I mean, and many * 
more which I shall not put down here. I had 
time also to observe the delight with which 
different groupes of scholars, every time the 
door opened, recognized the entrance of their 
own Teacher; and the reciprocal affection 
with which each young lady, as she came in, 
placed herself in the midst of her own dear 
children. Here, thought 1, is just that union 
between the rich and poor, which the philan- 
thropist and the Christian so much desire to 
see; it is an union of affection and gratitude, 
of tenderness and respect, and possesses all 
the sweetness of that charity which is twice 
blessed, and which, proceeding out of a pure 
heart and faith unfeigned, is the very bond of 
perfectness, the fulfilling of the whole law, and 
the knitting together of the members of one 
common family in the silken cords of benevo- 
lence and love. 

The Superintendent had no sooner come in, 
than there was a deep silence in the school. 
The following psalm was immediately given 
out. The Teacher read it with considerable 
agitation, — there was a tremulousness in the 
*4 
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voice that was infectious; and, I think, 1 never 
in my life heard any thing more solemn, than 
the hind of measured, and affecting precirion 
•with which it was sung by the children. It 
sounded in my ears, not as an hymn te the 
dying or the dead, hut as a requiem to mortality 
itself, inspired by Him who "well doth know 
both the end and measure of our days." 



THE PSALM. 

"Mine «nd, and measure of my days, 

O Lord, onto me shew 
What is the same; that 1 thereby 

My frailty well may know. 

Lo, thou my days an handbreadth mad'sti 

Mine age is in thine eye 
As nothing: sure each man at best 

Is wholly vanity. 

When with rebukes thou dost correct 

Man for iniquity, 
Thou wastes his beauty like a moth: 

Sure each man's vanity. 



Attend my cry, Lord, at my tears* 
And prayers, not silent be: 

I sojourn as my fathers all, 
And stranger am with thee." 



When the prayer was concluded, which was 
4f the same mournful character with the psajfli, 
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each Teacher began to catechise her own 
dads. I walked once or twice up and down 
the room, musing, as I am wont, on "whatever 
happens to be before me; and I thought, as 
1 looked on these interesting and unpretend- 
ing laborers in this humble department of 
their Lord's vineyard, that each appeared, to 
quote the language of genius on a similar oc- 
casion, that each appeared "like our first 
mother in the garden of Eden, binding the 
straggling and decaying groupes of flowers, 
and teaching them to bloom into eternal life." 
— As I remarked whenever I came too near 
any of these interesting circles, the Teachers 
invariably made a pause, I withdrew from 
the place where the ladies were engaged, and 
seeing a delightful groupe of infants, under 
the instruction of a fine little girl, a monitor, 
I sat down in the midst of them, and I only wish 
you could have heard them, for if you had, I am 
sure you would have said in the words of the 
hymn they were repeating, 

"Let us too join that holy train, 

And oar first offerings bring; 
The eternal God wilt not disdain 

To her such infantt sing." 

The children, when they had said their 
catechism and hymn, closed their peeping 
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now and then have been caressed by her, but 
perhaps even found its way, to her lap. 

WEAT THE LADY SAID TO THE CHILDREN ABOUT 
THE DEATH OF PHEMY FOLWARTH. 

Tht Lady began by saying, "I cannot dis- 
miss the school to-night, my dear children, 
without adverting to a very distressing and af- 
fecting circumstance, which has occurred 
since we last met together — I mean the death 
of one of your companions, little Phemy Pol- 
warth; who was here in her place, in the midst 
of us all, last Sabbath evening. 

"She was not only here on Sabbath, but was 
present on Mondav, at the examination of the 
Day school, on which occasion she repeated her 
catechism and scriptures to our excellent, and 
much respected friend the Rev. Dr. Lovechild, 
who then did us the favor to preside. But she 
was in the school on Tuesday also, as her lit- 
tle sampler can bear witness; the unfinished 
motto on which, seems to have been peculiar- 
ly appropriate, as well as singularly prophetic 
of her melancholy fate; for a lovelier flower 
than she was, never bloomed or died, either in 
field or garden; — it is this, 
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"This is the simple statement of the fact, 
The call appears to have been sudden and 
peremptory. Not a moment was given for 
delay. But before I speak of what occur* 
red during the short period — might I not say 
rather, the few hours of her illness, I think it 
my duty, while your hearts are thus softened 
with sorrow, to draw your attention to two or 
three things inculcated by our holy religion, 
of which we can never think too seriously, or 
speak too solemnly; I mean that we should 
bear in mind the shortness and uncertainty of 
life — 'the possible suddenness— and the positive 
certainty of death." * 

Here the Lady drew from her bosom a pair 
of golden spectacles, which hung, suspended by 
a black ribband from her neck, and then pro- 
ceeded to open the large Bible that lay on the 
table before her. I observed there were a J 
great many marks in the book,. A number of 
leaves were folded down at different places, and! 
these, I conjectured, were certain passages she] 
was going to read to th$ school, which proved 
to be the case. 

"That the Bible is true, my dear children,'] 
the began — "is a fact to which every believe 
does set his seal; and of the various 
important truths which thiss holy book 
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jounces none is more frequently repeated, 
than that which asserts the fleetness and short- 
ness of life. And while it also assures us of 
the certainty of death, it mercifully informs 
us, that death may be sudden. — Let us then, 
for a few moments, turn qur attention to what 
the wise and the good, who have gone up 
through the wilderness before us, here say of 
these solemn matters." — Here she opened the 
Bible at the 14th chapter of Job, and paus- 
ing till the rustling sound, of seeking out the 
place in their own Bibles, had ceased among 
the children, she began to read aloud as fol- 
lows: 

'Man is of few ,days,' saith the afflicted 
Patriarch, 'of few days and. full of trouble^ 
he cometh forth as a flower, and is cut down; 
be fleeth also as a shadow, and continued* 
not. Man dieth, and wasteth away; yea, 
man giveth up the ghost, and where is he!' — 
Where is he! — 'As the waters fail from the sea, 
and the flood decayeth and drieth up; so man 
Ueth down, and riseth not: till the heavens 
be no more, they shall not awake, nor be 
raised out of their sleep. My days,' saith the 
same interesting preacher, 'are swifter than 
% a weaver's shuttle — they are swifter than a 
post — they flee away — they see no good—* 

Digitized by GoOgle 



50 LILY DOTfGLAS. 

they have passed away as the swift ships — as- 
the eagle that haste th to the prey — as the 
cloud is consumed, and vanish eth away, so is- 
he that goeth down to the grave. He shall 
come up no more — he shall return to his 
house no more — neither shall his place know 
him any more! 9 — Is there not, my children, 
something very melancholy hi the repetition 
of these affecting words — no more? He shall 
come up no more — he shall return no more — : 
his place shall know him no more — his home, 
his village, his companions, his poor mother 
shall know him no more! 'Thou shalt seek me,' 
may he say, 'in the morning, hut I shall not 
be: I am gone whence I shall not return: I 
am gone to the land of darkness, and the sha- 
dow of death. — A land of darkness, and the 
shadow of death, without any order; and where 
the light is as darkness: 9 

"But life, my dear children, is not only 
short but full of trouble, and this you will 
all know, if you shall live as long as I have 
done in the world For, as Solomon saith, 
'What hath a man of all his labor and vex- 
ation, wherein he hath labored under the 
sun? for all his days 'are sorrows' — not one,, 
but many sorrows — 'All his days are sorrows 
and his travail grief;' and his nights also, what 
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are they? — 'yea, his heart taketh no rest in the 
night.' 

"To these melancholy testimonies to the 
shortness and vexation of life, given by the man 
of Uz, the man that was perfect and up- 
right, and that feared God, and whose aothor- 
ity is therefore not to be disputed; we have 
added the testimbny of Solomon, the wisest of 
kings — the man that lay in the lap of pleasure, 
whose kingdom extended from Beersheba un- 
to Dan — and in whose reign every man sat 
tinder his own vine, and under his own fig- 
tree; and who, therefore, might be supposed 
to know something of the value of hfe. To 
the testimony of Solomon, we may add that of 
David, 4he best of kings, and the man after 
God's own heart, and the sweetest singer in 
Israel; the exquisite beauty, tenderness, and 
softness of whose language, in. speaking of the 
shortness, and fragility of life, seem peculiarly 
applicable to the delicacy, freshness, and- love- 
liness of the dear child — who is not 4 As 
for man saith David, 'his days are as the 
grass — as the flower of the field, so he flour- 
ished; for the wind passeth over it, and it is 
gone, and the place thereof shall know it no 
more*r-no more! For all flesh is grass, and 
all the glory of man as the flower of grass; 
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the gf ass withereth, and the flower thereof 
falleth away.' To these melancholy annuncia- 
tions of the shortness— the fleetness of life, I 
shall add hut one sentence more — the word 
that was uttered by the Voice, in the ear of 
the holy Prophet. 

"Isaiah tells us, that he heard a Voice, and 
the Voice said unto him, 'Cry,' — the proph- 
et, pausing for divine direction, is repre- 
sented saying, 'What shall I cry?' The answer 
to this question, my dear children, is what 
I wish you now to hear, not only from my 
Bps, but from the grave of your dead companion. 
What! can the dead speakt O yes, my children* 
and with a voice most solemn.— Listen to that 
Voice. 

'And the Voice said cry, All flesh is grass, 
and all the goodliness thereof as the flower of 
the field; the grass withereth, the flower fadeth, 
but the word of our God shall stand for ever!' — 
"If *1t l^e^tid," continued the teacher after 
a pause — for the children were all sobbing 
when they heard the little girl's motto thus 
solemnly pressed home upon them, "If it be 
said that many live long, and many grow old 
and grey-headed, yet hear what the word of 
God saith— yea, hear what an old man himself 
saith — Jacob's answer to the question of Pha* 
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raoh, when he said, How old art thou? *The 
days of the years of my pilgrimage are an hun- 
dred and thirty years; few and evil have the 
days of the years of my life been, and have not 
attained unto the days of the years of my fa- 
thers, in the days of their pilgrimage.' — But 
since the time of Jacob, you know the period 
of man's life is diminished to a span; the days 
of the years of our life are now threescore 
years and ten, and if by reason of strength 
they be fourscore years, yet is their strength 
labor and sorrow, for it is soon cut off, and 
we fly away.' — When the Lord correcteth 
man for iniquity, he maketh our beauty 
consume away as a moth; we are crushed be- 
fore the very moth. — The moth, an insect so 
evanescent, so weak, so delicately fragile, that 
if you but touch it, it dies — yet we are con- 
sumed before the very moth! 

"Now, I hope, my dear children, that these 
mournful scriptures, which I have just read 
Jo you, will »be the means of leading you to 
work out your own salvation, while it is called 
to-day — seeing the night cometh, and hath 
come to one of your number so soon — in which 
ye can do no work; for there is no work in the 
grave, no knowledge, nor device, nor wisdom 
in the grave, whither we all hasten. 
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"Death is the wages of sin. It is appoint' 
ed.unto all men once to die — for all have sinned 
— and after death the judgment. Bat though 
it is appointed unto all of us once to die, the 
particular hour when we shall die is not spec- 
ified. 'Watch,' said our Messed Lord to 
his disciples, and what he saith unto one, he 
saith unto all, Watch! — 'Watch, for ye know 
not the hour when the Son of man cometh* 
Be ready, for in such an hour as ye think 
not, the Son of man cometh. — Watch, for ye 
know neither the day nor the hour when the 
Son of man cometh. Ye know not when the 
time is: ye know not when the master of the 
house cometh, whether at even, or at midnight, 
or at cock-crowing, or in the morning; Watch, 
therefore, lest coming suddenly, he find you 
sleeping.' Now from these scriptures we 
might he apt to think, that the hour of death, 
was wrapt up in much uncertainty and obscurity; 
on the contrary, they appear to my mind, while 
they incul&te the duty of watchfulness, prepar- 
ation, and prayer, to fix even the moment of 
death, at least to leave us no moment of life 
in which we may not expect it — this moment, 
or the next — this hour, or the next — this night, 
or the next — at even, at midnight, at cock- 
crowing, or in the morning, without any other 

Digitized by GoOgle 



tALY DOtJGLAi, 65 

Warning thail what I have just read in your 
hearing without any other previous intima- 
tion. Death is the robber of life; — like the 
murderer, he does not tell them when he will 
do his office — Behold, I come as a thief. 

"In a word, we have no right to say, at any 
time, that any death is particularly sudden or un- 
expected, seeing we are admonished thus 
to expect it, thus to look for it, thus to watch, 
for it, thus to be ready for it, every moment of 
our life; for as St. Paul saith, 'of the times 
and the seasons ye have no need that 1 should 
write unto you, for you yourselves know per~ 
fectly, that the day of the Lord so cometh as 
a thief. 9 Let us therefore watch and pray, 
seeing that we do know death may be sud- 
den; and let us be thankful to our heavenly 
Father who hath not left us without a warn- 
ing. Death hath come to one of your compan- 
ions, precisely as the scriptures foretold, — > 
it came to her at midnight — it came to her at an 
hour she thought not of— Ah! little didst thou 
think, my poor dead child! last Sabbath evening, 
what a lesson thou shouldst furnish for the 
school to-night!" 

Here the lady took off her spectacles, and 
replacing them in her bosom, she wiped away 
not one, but many a tear from her dark grey 

Digitized by GOOglC 



ir6 LILY DOUGLAS*. 

eye, and then proceeded to say something more 
particularly about the departed child. 

'>My dear children," said she, "I pretend 
not to speak of the character of your friend. 
It is impossible, where there are so many chil- 
dren, that { should know most of them very 
intimately,, far less that I should know them 
all. I have, however, often regarded the 
Polwarths — I fcave often had my eye upon 
them. Phemy and her sister, I always con- 
sidered -two, among the most respectable chil- 
dren in the school. Phemy was a good schol- 
,ar-^-she was an amiable child. She had pass- 
ed through the different classes, so far as she 
went* much to our satisfaction. She had of- 
ten received premiums, where girls of equal 
standing, in regard to years, had received 
none. She was neat and cleanly in her person, 
a virtue, for I must call it a virtue, possessed 
by too few in this school. She was regular 
and steady in her attendance, a qualify of far 
higher merit than many of you seem to be 
aware of. — I thank God, she was instructed 
in the principles of our holy religion, that she 
knew the first principles of the oracles of 
God, and was taught the way to heaven. If, 
therefore, she sought heaven in that way, I 
can with safety pledge my own happiness, 
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that she has found it! — Ah! my dear children, 
what a tremendous if is this! 

"Last Sabbath night she was here — but 
where is she now!— -If she was a believer in 
Christ, she is now before the throne. There 
associated with the spirits of little children 
made perfect, she will now be learning a neW 
lesson — a new hymn, — she will be learning a 
new song — the long of Moses and the Lamb. 
— There, with many a Sabbath scholar, she 
will be giving glory to Him, who washed them 
from their sins in his blood. — There, mayhap, 
to her new associates, she may be telling the 
little history of her life — the story of her 
sudden and unexpected death, — she may be 
telling them of her hopes and fears — for it 
is a fearful thing to die. Death is the king of 
terrors, and every separate sol<Ser and subject of 
his realm, is a separate terror! 

"O my dear children, death is an awful 
thing. Let us think about it for a moment. 
They that die are, as it were, left alone. 
Solitude is a sad thing: who has not felt, some- 
time of other, the fear' of being alone, lest 
something undefinable* should happen, where 
there was no human arm to aid us? — If to 
solitude we add darkness — to darkness, mid- 
night and the shadow of death — though we 
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saw but his sbadow.-^If to solitude, and dark- 
ness, we add silence — silence, so deep, and 
so still, that we tremble even to draw our 
breath, lest its whisper should take the air of 
some unhallowed sound! — If, in addition to 
all these, which are the accompaniments of 
death, we think of the darkness, the murkiness, 
the noiselessness, of the grave! O tlien, 
well may heart and flesh faint arid fail — for 
these things contain in themselves* all that is 
fearful and appalling! From these things 
who can deliver us! Who can support us 
through this land of shadows through which, 
nevertheless, we must all pass! — Is there any 
created arm that can sustain us?" — Here the 
Teacher paused, rather from the solemnity of 
her own feelings, than in expectation of any 
answer to hee question; a single monosyllable in 
the negative was utterred in reply, and she again 
proceeded. 

"O! no, your father and mother, though 
they loved you with the greatest affection, 
would not die with you, — your brothers and 
sisters, though they may grieve to the heart 
to part with you, would not accompany you 
- — your companions would not follow you — . 
your Teacher, even though she travail in spi-v 
rit until Christ be formed in you, would not 
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go with you! Who is it then that am take 
the sting out of this monster death?— 
Who can disarm all his terrors? — Who can 
send his angel to cheer yon through the deep 
solitude, the thick darkness, the gloomy si- 
lence of this valley? — Who can carry you 
swift, as on cherub's wings, to Abraham's bo- 
som! — Who can make this darkness light, 
brighter than the noon-day, yea, above the 
brightness of the sun? Who can break in 
upon this mournful silence, and with a voice 
sweeter than the harpings of harpers with 
their harps, say unto thee, 'Fear not, I am 
with thee — Come up hither — Come ye bles- 
sed of my Father, inherit the kingdom pre- 
pared for you, from the foundation of the 
worldT 

"I know, my dear, dear children, that to 
each of these questions, your hearts, if not 
your lips, have answered— Christ! — and that 
at this moment, high in health, and trusting 
in his tender mercies, you may perhaps think 
that you could not only steadily encounter 
the last enemy, but that through Christ 
strengthening you, you could even say, Where 
is thy sting O death! and where is thy vic- 
tory? — But however well this language might 
become, and does become the aged believer, 
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who, through a long life of holiness and use- 
fulness has been honored to glorify God, 
and to po9se9s many evidences of salvation, 
and who is still strong in the grace that is in 
Christ Jesus; yet to us may it be given, 
ever to remember that death has a sting- 
that that sting is sin. Till, therefore, the JmuxI 
and stony heart, which is in us the source of 
sin, be taken out of our flesh, we may be as- 
sured the sting is not taken out of death. 
Whenever grace has changed our nature, 
death will have changed his nature in respect 
to us: whenever we possess that faith, without 
which it is impossible to please God, and that 
•holiness, without which no man shall see God, 
then we may challenge both death and the 
grave, and exulting in Him who was dead and 
is alive, and liveth for evermore, may say — 
thanks be unto God, who giveth us the victory, 
through our Lord Jesus Christ!" 

After the lady had given all these goo4 
instructions to the children, she went on to 
gay — «As I told you already, my children, last 
Sabbath evening, our dear little friend 
was here in the midst of us all. She had. 
been very poorly in the morning, and her mo* 
ther would not permit her to go to church; 
but she plead hard for Jeave to come out in , 
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the evening, telling her mother that there 
was always a nice fire in the school — that the 
room was so warm and comfortable, that she 
would put on her winter great-coat, and her 
stout shoes, and would be quite careful not to 
catch cold. Accordingly, her mother yielded to 
her entreaties, and gave her permission to go. 

"I well remember speaking to her last 
Sabbath, she stood here just beside me, she 
stood too near me, for she was far down in 
her class, and I said to her in the familiar 
way in which I generally talk to the little 
children — 4 Phemy, my dear, I am sorry to 
see you there — that is not your place I am 
sure — I am sorry to see you so far down in 
your class. 9 She was grieved that I chid her, 
and when she went home at night, she told 
her mother that she had lost all her places, 
and had received no ticket, and she cried very 
much. 1 was pleased, I confess, when I heard 
this. I do not like a child who is insensible to 
correction or reproof, — it is said of the fool, 
though thou bray him in mortar, yet will not his 
folly depart from him, but the wise is made 
better by reproof. 

"On Monday morning Phemy was still com- 
plaining, still very unwell and uncommonly 
serious — I mean, pensive and solemn both in* 
6 
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her look and manner. Her little sister had 
had the fever, and was just recovering from 
it; this naturally made the ,mother uneasy 
about the rest of her family, and she was par- 
ticularly anxious about Phemy. She said to 
her, 'Phemy, my dear, you are ill — you look 
very serious — what is the matter with you?* 
Phemy said, 'No, mother, I have only a pain 
in my head — but it will soon be better per- 
haps; but I am thinking, mother, if I -die, 
whether I shall go to heaven or hell.' — She then 
began to cry, and wept very much, and • the 
little child who was in bed also wept, and 
the mother's heart, as she told me herself, 
'was grit.' Notwithstanding all this, Phemy 
was still at school, both on Monday and 
Tuesday, but became worse in the course of 
that night; and on Wednesday, continued so 
ill, and appeared to change so rapidly, that 
her mother became at last exceedingly alarmed, 
and said to her sister Mary, that she- must 
run for the doctor; upon hearing which, 
Phemy looked up 'in her mother's face and 
uttered her last words, at least the last words 
to which any meaning could be attached — 
saying, 'Mother, will ye hinder me fra' going 
to heavenf — All the time after this she con- 
tinued delirious, and died the following nigbt 
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at midnight. Whether from her thus t think- 
ing and thus speaking, the child had any indi- 
cation of her approaching change, we know not; 
let us hope that' she heard as it were the cry — 
behold the Bridegroom cometh! that she had 
time to trim her lamp and make ready, and that 
she was among the happy number of them, who, 
in that same night, went in before the door was 
shut! 

"The conversation which I have just related 
to you, I held with her mother, on the staircase 
outside the house, for I was afraid to go in lest 
I should carry the infection into the school; but 
when I had done speaking, I said I would go in 
for a moment and see the corpse. 

"Her mother opened the door — the first 
object that met my eye was a little bed with- 
out curtains, standing near to the window, cov- 
ered all over with clean linen, beautifully 
white; the chest of drawers was covered in 
the same manner, and two looking glasses in 
different parts of the room were also hung with 
white. 

"On the little bed, the body of your dead 
companion was stretched out. — Ah! my dear 
children, you little know the emphatic mean- 
ing of that word, which I have unconsciously 
made use of— stretched out. — As I drew near 
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the bqfi, the mother raised the coverlet, and 
exposed to my view the features of the child. 
They were fearfully changed. Death had left 
the mark of his finger on the pretty chubby 
face of poor Phemy. Her fine dark eye9 
now glazed and cold, were still half open. 
She seemed still to gaze on me through her 
half-closed eyelids. . Her long dark eye-lashes, 
which I had often admired in the school, gave 
to the motionless eye-ball, a softened and al- 
most living expression. Her pretty brown 
hair, lay parted on her forehead, which had 
already taken the hard and marble-looking 
hue of death— her lips were a deep purple— 
her chin was bound up in a napkin— there was 
written, in every lineament of her once love- 
ly face, in all the fulness of their melancholy 
meaning— 'Dust thou art, and unto dust 
thou shalt return!' — As 1 turned away my 
head, her mother spread the coverlet over 
her. I begged she would let me look just 
once more — she again raised the cloth — I 
took another look, — a last look, and motioned 
to her mother that I was satisfied. I then, 
with a word of consolation to the afflicted pa- 
rents, withdrew. With a cold shuddering 
sensation, I wrapped my cloak close around 
me, and lifting up my thoughts to him, who 
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is the Redirection and the Life, took m*so lita- 
ry way homeward by the sea shore. 

"And now, my dear children, I think it un- 
necessary to add any thing more to what I 
have said. 1 leave it to the Holy Spirit to 
bless to each of us this mournful dispensa- 
tion — to impress upon our minds, solemn 
views of the shortness and, uncertainty of life 
. — to convince you and me, in his own mysteri- 
ous way, of the evil of sin, which is the cause 
of death; and to lead you speedily, earnestly, * 
and anxiously, to seek for an interest in 
Christ, who has destroyed both death, and 
him that had the power of death, and who 
offers in his Gospel, to bring you through the 
dark valley, safe to the city, where there is 
no darkness at all— ^no need of the sun, or of 
the moon to shine in it; for the glory of God 
doth lighten it, and the Lamb is the light 
thereof. Go then to Christ, in the way of 
faith and obedience, while you live, and when 
you come to die, he will make you perfect in 
holiness, and immediately receive you into 
glory. That this may be the happy lot of 
us all, may God of bis mercy grant, and to 
the Name that is above every name, be ascribed 
unutterable — ineflU^* blessing and glory, for 
ever and ever, Anifltt, 
*6 ^K- 
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The ^evening exercises then concluded witb 
that beautiful hymn from St. Paul : 

"Take comfort, Christian!, when your friends, 

In Jesus fall asleep; ' 
Tbeir better being never ends; 
Why then dejected weep? 

Why inconsolable as those 

To whom no hope is given? 
Death is the messenger of peace, 

And calls the soul to heaven. . 

As Jesus died, and rose again 

Victorious from the dead: 
So his disciples rise and reign 

With their triumphant Head." 

1 do not think above half a dozen voices 
joined in singing this sweet hymn, so much 
were the affectionate hearts of the children 
touched with the death of their companion. 
Their deep sorrow for her loss, was the finest 
eulogy which could have been pronounced on 
the departed child. 

^O may there be a bearing of precious 
seed," said I to the teacher, "O may there 
be a bearing of precious seed, with all this 
weeping, that thou mayst come again rejoicing, 
bringing thy sheaves with thee." — 

The lady pressed my hand— I curtsied, and 
withdrew. 
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PART III. 

"O Lord, we would offer a prayer, 
And thank thee for mercy bestowed; 

Id leading this child of our care, 
So far in Uliyau'a good road. 

"We know not what duties may (all 
To her in this life to fulfil; 
' But — may this be her care in them all, 
Sincerely to follow ttyy will. 

"Still morning and night may she pray* 

WhereTer her tot may be found; 
And keep to thy Word and thy Day, 

In ipite of young sinners around." 

1 am now going to shew you in this third 
and last part of our story, what effect all the 
good instructions and admonitions, which Lily 
received at the school, produced on her con- 
duct; for you know, when a girl goes to 
school, it is not merely that she may learn to 
read, to write, and to sew neatly and cleverly 1 
and to repeat her catechism and chapters; but 
that she may be useful to her mother, and fam- 
ily at home; and above all, that she may fear 
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God, and keep his commandments, for this is the 
"prime wisdom." 

Now I shall preface what I am here about 
to say, with the observation of a good lady, 
who I am happy to quote on this occasion; 
because her language is that of good sense, 
and pious reflection, and pious experience too* 
She says, that "when the Jews, at the Advent 
of our blessed Lord, expected he should come 
in great pomp; behold He came only as a babe 
in a manger!" or, as it has been most beautifully 
expressed, 

•Bat Thee, a soft and naked child, 

Thy Mother andefiled, 
In a rude manger laid to rest, 

From off her virgin breast;' 

here is a lesson for us; some even now can find 
no comfort except in something great, even in 
religion." 

Religion, indeed, produces a great change 
both in the heart and life of every converted 
person, Whether young or old; but it is not 
only on great occasions, or in great things, that 
this change is perceptible. It is in the little, 
ever-occurring circumstances of every day's 
existence that we take knowledge of a be- 
liever, that he "hath been with Jesus." The 
)ife of a sinner J>efor6 conversion, guided by 
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fto fixed principle, sometimes acting from 
motives purely selfish, sometimes impelled 
by outward and accidental circumstances, re- 
sembles the motions of a river, fed by an in- 
constant fountain, which now is quite dried 
Up, and at another time overflows all its banks, 
just as its waters are withheld, or supplied by 
rains from heaven, or by mountain torrents: 
—But the Kfe of the believer is like the stream 
that issues from a perpetual fountain, whose 
waters fail not, which, however devious may 
be its course, still has but one aim in view 
to mingle its waters with the ocean* Its 
whole course is marked either by beauty, or 
by utility — sometimes it serves to adorn the 
landscape, to reflect on its silver mirror* 
the stars of heaven, or the moon in the 
firmament — sometimes it is seen irrigating 
the meadow, watering the flocks, turning 
the mill — sometimes ornamenting the villa, 
cooling the air of summer with its freshness, 
or bedewing the flowers that blossom on its 
banks — Sometimes, mayhap, it is heard mur- 
muring in the ear of pious contemplation, 
when the youth, Isaac-like, goes forth into the 
field to meditate at even-tide. There, as he 
listens to its gurgling sound, and views its 
limpid purity, iiis own thoughts almost as 
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pure, it leads him to think of that river, the 
streams whereof make glad the city of our 
God — he thinks of those rivers of pleasure, 
clear as crystal, which issue from the throne 
above, and while he longs to drink at their im- 
mortal source, he even now with joy draws 
water out of the weMs of salvation; and look- 
ing around on creation, he lifts his soul up to 
creation's God, saying — "All thy works praise 
thee, O! thou who madesj: the heavens, and 
the earth, the sea and the fountains of water!" 
In the same way, the life of a believer 
adorns the doctrine of God his Savior, by a 
course of usefulness and holiness — by piety, 
diligence, and charity — by the calm and un- 
ruffled tenor of his temper — the purity of his 
thoughts and affections — the gentleness and 
kindness of his words and actions — and by the 
good works and aim's deeds which he is enabled 
to do. And as the pious youth, in contemplating 
the living stream, raised his thoughts to hea- 
ven, and gave thanks for the beauty of crea- 
tion, and for all the sweetness that surrounded 
him — so "others seeing the good works" 
which the believer performs, and which 
like a halo, or imaged glory, cast as it were, 
a moral radiance on his path, and round 
his person— others, 1 say, seeing these goocl 
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works, are thereby led to glorify their Father 
in heaven, who thus maketh his people to shine 
as lights in the world. 

Now, to shew you that it was not by great 
things, which occur so seldom in the life of 
any one, aod perhaps never at all in the life 
of a simple Sabbath-scholar, that Lily Douglas 
gave evidence of the sincerity of her faith, I . 
shall begin by telling you what she did 
every day, not one day or two days, but all the 
days of her life, so long as health was continued 
to her. 

Well then, Lily after having been some 
time at school, and especially after having 
heard all about the sudden death of poor 
Phemy Polwarth, began by degrees to see 
more clearly what it became her duty to look 
after, namely, the salvation of hey soul. 
And, first of all, she began to learn that a 
young girl, when she gets up in the morning, 
is to act very differently from an irrational 
animal, who knows no better when it awakes 
in the field, than just to begin to graze or to 
brbwze upon the dewy herbage, without so 
much as lifting up his eyes to heaven — be* 
cause, poor thing, though it knows both its 
owner, and its master's crib, it knows not the 
hand that formed it. lily now knew her 
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duty and happy was she, for now she at- 
tempted to perform it. With each returning 
day, this dear child returned thanks to God, 
who had preserved her through the watches 
of the night— who had taken care of her, 
when she could take no care of herself — who 
had saved her from the terror by night, and 
from all those dangers and alarms to which 
all are subject in darkness. She not only 
felt, but acknowledged that every new morn- 
ing, brought with it new mercies, — she there- 
fore offered up anew her sacrifice of praise and 
thanksgiving in the name of Jesus Christ — 
mtreated the favor of God for herself and fam- 
ily — implored the divine protection through the 
day, as well as the guidance of the Holy 
Spirit, — -and while she supplicated the pardon 
of her sins, she also besought the Lord to de- 
liver her from evil, with every temptation she 
might encounter, to make a way of escape, 
that she might be able to bear it; and having 
prayed that her eyes might be opened, to see 
the holy nature of the law of God, and her 
understanding enlightened, to understand it 
. — she then sat down, and perused a chapter 
of the holy Bible, endeavoring to commit to 
memory some little portion of it, on which she 
might meditate during the day, especially 
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at any time when she happened to be 
alone. 

While Lily thus attended to the first duties , 
of the morning, and to the first table of the 
law, she was by no means regardless of those 
of the second, nor' indeed of any of the pre- 
cepts of the Bible, so far as she knew them. 
She remembered that the scriptures directed 
her to have "things decent in the sight of all 
men;" therefore, though she was poor, she 
was careful to have her apparel, however 
homely it might be, always neat and clean: 
for she said, any girl, who knew the use of 
her needle, and had hands to work, might always 
spare half an hour, morning or evening, to do 
these things for herself. She had often heard 
her teacher say, and greatly lament, while she 
said it, that common people were in general slov- 
enly and filthy, both in their persons and houses. 
Lily, therefore, took care, not only to be 
clean and tidy herself, but to have her little 
brothers and sisters neatly clothed also. And 
in her mother's little kitchen, (for they had 
moved into another house, at a short distance 
from the town) you would have been delight- 
ed ' to see the plates and spoons, now all as 
bright, and clear as silver— the tables and 
7 
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would have thought it was made of mahogony, 
or some fine foreign wood, though no better, in 
reality, than good Scots fir. And while the 
cover that lay on the top of it, and the counter- 
pane on the bed, both displayed Lily's taste 
in patch-work, and her economy in making the 
most of every thing; so the sampler over the 
chimney-piece, on which was embroidered the 
memorable motto of poor Phemy Polwarth, 
and the book-cloth in its gilded frame, each 
bore testimony to the progress of the scholar, 
and to the indulgent kindness, as well us grati- 
fied ambition, of the poor widowed mother, 
if indeed any mother could be reckoned 
poor who had such a daughter as lily 
Douglas. 

And here I might mention two or three 
other objects which adorned the walls of this 
humble cottage, — but I saw that even the 
cursory glance I cast at .them, immediately 
sent the widow out of the room — and it was 
no wonder, for they had been presents also 

from Jemmy, and though the "sailor's 

parting" had been a scene, and a pang which 
had often rent her heart — the bailor's hap- 
py return" was what she could never witness 
more. I therefore pass them over, to men- 
tion, that while the house displayed all this 
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beautiful propriety within — the effect of re- 
formed habits, and the consequence of that 
blessing which the Lord is pleased to bestow 
on the efforts of them who seek first the king- 
dom of God and his righteousness — it was no 
less neat out of doors; and while too many of 
the inhabitants of the suburbs, as well as of 
the town of Lennoxferry, shewed by their 
manner of living, that they were near relatives 
of that Mrs. M'Clarty, whose history you have 
read in the library books. Jeanie Douglas's lot 
of ground was most judiciously laid out, both for 
profit and pleasure. 

Her garden contained, not merely rows of 
cabbages and potatoes, beans and peas, a 
few onions for winter use, and some turnips 
for the broth; but it had in it a nice bed of 
strawberries, two or three apple trees; and 
the dyke, for it could be called no better, 
which divided it from John Slattery's garden 
was covered with currant bushes, black, red 
and white, loaded with their clustering fruit, 
rich and ripe; which to my taste and eye, 
who am indeed but a Scotswoman, and per- 
haps know no better, looked quite as beauti--' 
ful, and as sweet, on this low grey wall of 
loose stones, as the green and purple clusters 
*7 
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of grapes, under the glass in my lord's hot* 
house, at Dinnatouch Castle. 

In the corner of the garden next the cot- 
tage, Jemmy, the widow's son, had trained 
against the wall a single rose tree, which, 
from heing no larger at first than just a 
mere sucker, now ran over the thatch on the 
roof, and looking in at the latticed window, 
mingled gaily with the luxuriant flowers of 
some scarlet beans, which Lily herself had 
sown there in the spring; While the little bor^* 
der in front, planted with rosemary, majoram, 
and thyme, a few gardener's garters, knots 
of sweet-williams, pinks, and sweet peas, by its 
fragrance allured the busy bee to wander 
among the blossoms, and to break the stillness 
of the noon-tide air with their little humming 
wings. 

But you will wonder why I am so particu- 
lar in, telling you all this about Lily, and hep 
mother's cottage: the reason is, I wish you to 
remark, that a good education not only makes 
people wise and clever, but when, with the 
blessing of religious instruction, the <• grace of 
God is received into the heart, they become 
not only happy and holy too, but respect- 
able and comfortable;* for what is so disrep- 
utable and uncpmfortable, and I may add, 
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so irreligious, as the houses and habits of 
most of the lower orders among us? Can 
there be any inward purity where there is so 
much outward filthiness? Do they remember 
that God hath said, "be ye holy, for I am 
holy, n who continually forget that by the same 
word and Spirit, he hath also commanded us, 
t4 to have our bodies washed as with pure water." 

But let us return from this somewhat irrele- 
vant matter, to the conduct of Lily, as a Sabbath 
scholar. 

Lily, as I told you before, in consequence of 
the persevering endeavors of her teachers, 
under the blessing of God, greatly improved 
in her appearance and demeanor; and in 
short, in the whole of her conduct both at 
home and at school I have already partly 
shewn you, how she conducted herself in 
her mother's family, and the care she took 
of her brothers and sisters, whom, besides 
their personal comfort being attended to, 
she also taught to read and work, and en- 
deavored early to bring up to habits of de- 
votion and .prayer. — I shall now shortly men- 
tion her progress at school. And here she 
began rapidly to grow in knowledge, and no less 
conspicuously in grace; and one of the 
beautiful fruits of holiness, which appeared in 
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whole day a delight — the holy of the Lord, 
and honorable, and therefore endeavored 
to honor it. It was indeed on Saturday 
morning that she especially prayed! "Lord, 
help us to sanctify ourselves against the mor- 
row." And though, on most other days of the 
week, you would have seen her neatly dressed 
in her stuff frock, in her calico or nankeen 
spencer, her hair simply combed behind her 
ears, or tied bactf by a little piece of brown 
ribband, which, however, vied not in bright- 
ness with the chesnut color of her glossy, 
though uncurled locks — yet on Saturday, you 
1 would generally find her dressed only in her 
neat little bed-gown and striped petticoat, 
busy in the arrangements of the house — iron- 
ing the children's clothes — making up her 
mother's cap — putting a fresh flower, some 
yellow furze, or purple heather, in the grate of 
the bed-room — carrying water from the well 
— or getting in bread, vegetables, and such 
other provisions as might be wanted for the 
Sabbath. — Her attention to the peculiar du- 
ties of the Sabbath, I mean the reading and 
hearing of the word of God, was evinced by 
the whole tenor of her behavior, as well as 
hy the notes of the sermons which she brought 
to the school in the evening. Lily was not, 
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what too many are — a careless hearer; 
through the grace of God, she received the 
good seed of the word into good ground, — by 
the grace of God also, the fowte of the air 
were' kept back, and the briars and thorn* 
were kept down; there was in the absence of 
persecution at home, and the presence of few 
temptations abroad, a shadow from the 
scorching heat of the sun; and by the dew 
of God's blessing, the precious seed sprung 
up, first in the blade, then in the ear, and I 
trust, will eventually arrive at the full ripe corn 
in the ear. O! that this were the happy at- 
tainment of every Sabbath scholar; that they, 
like the earth, wfuch drinketh in the rain that 
cometh oft upon it, and bringcth forth herbs 
and fruits meet for him by whom it is dressed, 
might also bring forth fruits of righteousness; 
which are, through Christ Jesus, to the praise 
and glory of God, that there may be an 
abundant and continual thank-offering to our 
heavenly Father, who hath, in his infinite mercy, 
done so much for our souls! 

Having mentioned Lily's notes, I shall here 
transcribe one of them, as a specimen of the 

retentive power of ( a sap^- ^jemory; for 

lily never "went to churc Mprayi*^ 

God, not only to bless U^^^s^* 
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a large wooden box, dusky and dingy, which* 
I conjectured, from its resemblance to the 
furniture of some other cottages in Scotland, 
might possibly be a bed — Its worm-eaten 
door stood half open. Within this sepulchral 
piece of wood, which looked like a coffin 
unearthed, I discovered, sitting in a most un- 
comfortable posture, her limbs folded beneath 
her, a miserable old womanrher body swelled 
and bloated with disease. A body more mis- 
erable I bad never seen: I instantly breathed 
a prayer for her soul; and as I had but a mo- 
ment to remain, without any other intro^pc- 
tion, I began immediately to say, "Cap you 
read the Bible? — What hope have you of sal- 
vation? — What do you think of Christ? — 

To this strange address the impotent wo- 
man returned no answer; for my questions had 
followed each other too rapidly, to admit of any 
reply. But when I paused, she raised her eyes 
to heaven, «nd said, with an expression, I shall 
never — never forget. 

'What think I of Christ?— Oh! if 1 mi^tit 
touch but the hem of his garment! — I should be 
made whole!' 

Her words thrilled through my heart. — 

'What think I of Christ?* she again re- 
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peated with the same deep and rapt emotion; 
l I hope in his "mercy — I wait for his salva- 
tion!'— 

I took her swollen hand between both of 
mine — the pressure with which she returned my 
grasp, entered into my very soul! 

After a moment or two, in which we both 
wiped our eyes, I said to her, "How old art 
thou?" to which she replied in language that 
seemed familiar to her, as her native tongue, 
'Threescore years and ten.' Thirty* years 
had she been in that wooden box. She had 
never breathed the breath of summer* — never 
felt upon her pallid cheek its morning or its 
evening breeze — its dewy fragrance, or its 
balmy freshness. — For thirty years she had 
never seen the sun in the heavens, n#r the 
moon walking in her brightness, nor the stars 
giving their light. She turned toward the 
dusky casement, as she said, speaking of the 
light of the sun, he looks in here, early in the 
morning; but the shadow falls across that 
spot, pointing to the end of the hovel, by such 
an hour of the -day. Alas! said she, for 
thirty years I have lived without the sweeter 
light of divine ordinances; and till I aaw this 

* Fact 
*9 
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dear child, looking with delight upon Lily, I 
was eight years without hearing the voice of 
praise or prayer, except when these walls sent 
back the echo of my own supplications. But 
this child — and her eyes, dim before, filled 
with light and love as she spoke — but this 
child has been as a ministering spirit, sent forth 
to minister to me! — My kinsfolks have failed, 
and my familiar friends have forgotten me — but 
she hath comforted me, and I am comforted 
— She hath been eyes to the blind. The word 
of God now meets my ear at morning, and at 
m evening, and sometimes even at noon day.— 4 
, drink it in, as the earth drinketh up the rain. 
— There is now one human being to whom I 
can say, help me to praise Him,— one human 
being n<5w hath pity upon her whom the hand 
of the Lord hath touched.— O my God! she 
exclaimed — wretched and loathsome as I am, 
one human being — even loves me! — 

As she uttered these words, Lily sprang 
upon the bed, and threw her arms round her 
neck. — The aged saint pressed her to her 
heart,— her grey head sunt on the girl's 
shoulder — she sobbed like an infant, while the 
child, as me called her, kissed a hundred times 

her wrinkled' forehead. 

It was a luxury of feeling too high to be 
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long Sustained. — I withdrew to the open air, 
and dropping* on the thymy sod, with bended 
knee gave thanks unto the Lord of lords, who 
had not despised the low estate of his handmaid, 
but had put it into the heart of this dear Sab- 
bath scholar to visit the childless widow in her 
affliction, with all her young affections warm 
about her, to cheer her aged heart, — to lie, as 
it were, like the prophet's Iamb, in her bosom, 
and to be unto her in filial tenderness and vene- 
ration, — kind, gentle, and dutiful as a daugh- \ 
ter. 



CONCLUSION. 

"What can I say more?" — Much more, my 
dear children — I could indeed say much more 
but as I know too long a book would tire you 
I shall here conclude. 

But perhaps you will be anxious to know 
whatdfs become *of my dear old woman. I 
can ctoly tell you, tfiat she is still alive, and 
that fire long years have been added to her 
threescore and ten; so that she has now been 
thirty-five years upon her bed of languishing. — 
The Lord make all her bed in mr sickness!-— 
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I have never seen her again. When I came 
to town, I sent her a new Bible, of a large* 
clear type; and as she thought she could read 
a little, even in her own tattered Testament, 
with the aid of my glasses, I got another pair 
for myself, and made her a present of mine. 
In the blank leaf of her bible, I wrote her 
name, Izbel Malcolm, and fain would I have 
coupled with it mine own; but I resisted, by a 
strong effort the temptation, and in its stead, 
wrote underneath a beautiful hymn intended 
as a memorial of our conversation, at our 
first and last — indeed our only interview. 
Here it is-— need 1 say that I wish you to learn 
it by heart! 



THE HYMN THAT WAS WRITTEN ON 
THE BLANK LEAF OF IZBEL 
MALCOLM'S BIBLE. 

««What think ye of Christ? is the test 

To try both your state, and your scheme; 

You cannot be right in the rest; % 

Unless you think rightly of Kfra. 

As Jesus appears in our view, 

As he is beloved or not; •» • 

So God is disposed to you, * 

And mercy or wrath are your lot. 

r 
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"Some take him a creature to be, 

A man or an angel at most: 

Sure these have not feeliogt like me, 

Nor know themselves wretched and lost. 

So guilty, so helpless am I, 

J durst not confide in bis blood. 

Nor on his protection rely, 

Unless I were sure he is God. 

"Some call him a Savior in word, 
But mix their own works with his plan; 
And hope he his help will afford, 
When they have done all that they ean. 
If doings prove rather too light, 
A little, they own, they may fail, 
They purpose to make op full weight, 
By easting hit name in the scale* 

"Some style him the pearl of great price, 
And say he's the fountain of joys; 
Yet feed upon folly and vice, 
And cleave to the world and its toys. 
Like Judas, the Savior they kiss, 
And while they salute him, betray; 
Ah! what will profession like this, 
Avail in the terrible day! 

"If asked what of Jesus I think? 
Though still my best thoughts are but poor, 
1 say he's my meat and ray driuk, % 

My life, and my strength, and my store; 
*«My shepherd, my husband, my friend; 
My Savior from sin and from thrall; 
My hope* from beginning to end; 
My portion, my Lord, and my all*'* 

Digitized by GoOgle 



106 LILY DOUGLAS. 

As to Lily Douglas — she continues the 
comfort of her mother's heart, and the orna- 
ment of her little village; and oh! let me 
hope there are many such Sabbath scholars, 
not in Scotland only, but in many places of 
the world. Let me also hope, that this account 
of Lily's diligence, and close attendance at 
school — her self-application of proofs and of 
precepts — her trust in the promises, and in 
Him in whom all the promises are, yea, and 
amen — her personal neatness and orderly ar- 
rangement of her mother's house and family — 
her charity to her poor neighbor; but above 
all, her unfeigned piety to God, may be the 
means of leading other Sabbath-scholars to 
make similar improvement of similar advan- 
tages, and to gladden the heart of their teach- 
ers, even as Lily gladdened the heart ot 
hers. 

Report says, there is a young sailor, who 
had been cabin boy of the Julia, when she 
was wrecked off Northumberland, who coms 
once every year, to visit the family of Jemmy 
Douglas. The last time lie returned from 
sea, he brought the widow's little boy, a sheaf 
of Indian arrows and a fine long bow, of 
which they say Robbie is indeed not a little 
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proud; and to Lily, it is said, he offered some 
curious shells, gathered on a far distant shore, 
and a bird of most beautiful plumage. Wheth- 
er these things be true or not, I cannot posi- 
tively affirm, but I rather think they are; for 
I remember, the last time I was at Jeanie's I 
did see a cage in the cottage window; and I 
recollect that a strange bird kept chattering 
"Bonny, bonny Lily," till the widow rose in 
anger, and crying, " Whisht! he never g$e$ ower" 
took off her apron and covered the cage — After 
which the poor bird, offended or affronted, or 
perhaps missing some friend who would have 
taken his part had he been near, drew a deep 
sigh, and repeated in plaintive accents, extreme- 
ly wild, and even sweet — "Willy's awa' Willy's 
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